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Isn’t it sweet of God to make Easter arrive just on the edge of Spring! And this year, 
when Easter is about as late as it can come, He has delayed Spring so that, once again 
they arrive together. 
 
The migratory birds are just arriving with their brilliant colors. We still have daffodils in 
which to admire the varied arrangement of colors and designs. And our roses–I would 
love to tell you about these beautiful blossoms all around out rose garden–but I had better 
not. Not good to begin my Easter sermon with a fabrication. 
 
I understand that even music has a distinctive Easter signature. The key of D, I recently 
learned, was thought by the Baroque masters to be the Easter key, because it was best 
suited for raising our “Gloria” and our “Allelulias”. 
 
All this makes it appropriate that our Easter prayer, embedded in the Easter epistle, asks 
that we “seek those things that are above”, for that is where Christ is, the One by whom 
all of creation came. If He can do the miracle of Spring, and the greater miracle of the 
resurrection, then He is has abundant life to give those who ask. 
 
If we loosen the translation, it would be something like, “Set your sights on the realities 
of heaven.” 
 
Or for an image I want to use, “Thirst! Thirst for those living waters that only Christ can 
give.”  The God who makes streams in the desert, who leads us beside the still waters, is 
the one who waters the dry land. Isaiah says it this way: 

When the poor and needy seek water, and there is none, and their tongue is 
parched with thirst, I the LORD will answer them. I will open rivers on the bare 
heights, and fountains in the midst of the valleys; I will make the wilderness a 
pool of water, and the dry land springs of water. 
that men may see and know, may consider and understand together, that the hand 
of the LORD has done this. 

 
He wants to show that there is no ground so hard and dry but that the Holy Spirit waters, 
flows, brings to life. “Seek those things that are above, the light and the love that pierce 
and shatter the darkness. Thirst for the living waters.” 
 
God has given an illustration of this image and this truth. It is a striking and dramatic and 
unmistakable illustration of thirst, death, disease, darkness, despair, and of love, light, 
hope and joy. 
 
He took a city, one known for it poverty and hopelessness. Calcutta. Named for the 
Hindu goddess Kali, goddess of death and evil. Calcutta–a city of intense slums, areas 
with 200,000 people in one square mile, 200,000 souls of despair. 



 
He took a place, Kali Ghat, the main place in Calcutta where the diseased and dying were 
abandoned and left to die alone. 
 
And he took a woman, Mother Teresa, a woman from Albania whose constitution 
declared it an atheist state. Mother Teresa was a woman given over to God. She had made 
a vow to give God anything He asked for, to refuse Him nothing, to give Him something 
beautiful, without reserve. 
 
She was a teacher in Calcutta with the Loreto Sisters. In September of 1946 she was on a 
train going to Darjeerling for a retreat. And on that train ride God visited Mother Teresa. 
He spoke to her and He called her. He wanted her to be His light among the slums and in 
the despair of Calcutta. 
 
After several months and with permission to begin this new order she needed a place for 
her and her first 12 sisters to reside, as well as a place for ministry. The only place made 
available was a warehouse in Kali Ghat. There she and the sisters washed the wretched, 
ministered to the sick, and prayer for and held the dying. 
 
God put a twist on His call, an unexpected word to her. This was to be the center of her 
call and the source of her on-going inspiration. The words were almost the very last 
words Jesus spoke from the cross, “I thirst.” 
 
She understood that this was not a request for water. No, this was a prayer of God the 
Father through the Son, the prayer of John 3:16, that God had sent His Son to die so that 
all who believe in Him would not die but would have eternal life–that all who believe 
would find hope and love and would return love to God. 
 
In these words Mother Teresa realized that God thirsts for souls to come to Him. He 
thirsts that all mankind–in dry and barren lands–would find living water and drink deeply 
and bring to God our love.  She saw the simple truth that God thirsts for us to thirst for 
Him.  
 
I was in Calcutta about ten years ago, a few years after Mother Teresa died. I was with a 
friend, Bishop Jason Dharmaraj with whom I traveled and worked whenever in India. 
One night I was alone and went to eat at a restaurant off by myself in a corner. Before I 
could make my order, the waiter said, “That’s where Mother would sit.” Just a hint of the 
impact she had in Calcutta, not just on the slums.  
 
Bishop Dharmaraj and I wanted to visit the convent of Mother Teresa. Because he was a 
“man in purple” (my respectful way of referring to bishops), one of the nuns asked if we 
would like to meet Mother Teresa’s successor and see Mother Teresa’s room. We said we 
would like to.  
 
Her room was small–just a bed, a desk where she efficiently administered the various 
departments and functions of the convent, and a prayer desk.  We went downstairs to the 



chapel, a large and airy room. It was clearly a holy space. On the walls were two things–a 
crucifix and the words Mother Teresa put on the walls of all her convents–“I thirst.” 
 
Her ministry in Calcutta drew volunteers from all over the world, and especially from the 
West.  She perceived–saw into their hearts–and spoke of the Calcuttas of the West, and 
poverty of spirit. She knew that the love that pierced the darkness of Kali Ghat was love 
searched for in the parched souls of the West.  
 
The ‘I thirst” of Jesus is the culmination, the summary, and the commentary on the Bible. 
God thirsts for us to discover living waters, t realize that “God works for good all things 
for those who love God,” or–said another way–God works orchestrates all things in our 
lives so that we will see His goodness and love Him more. 
 
The “I thirst” is His way of describing His pursuit of a love relationship with us, that He 
loves us as a bridegroom loves His wife, rejoices over her loveliness, and we in turn glow 
in the beams of the steadfast love of our Groom whom we love more and more. 
 
He wants us to delight in His living waters. The Psalmist says it this way, “O God, my 
God, I earnestly search for you, I thirst for you in a dry and weary land. I looked in the 
sanctuary and saw you. I know that your steadfast love is better than life.” 
 
His steadfast love brings us forgiveness, a declaration from heaven that there is no 
charge, that it is as if we never sinned, that we are as pure and holy as His Son our 
Brother, Jesus. We find a love that bears our burdens, listens and lifts us. We find a love 
that affirms that we are loved, with dignity and with worth from heaven. 
 
In Isaiah God declares that He will give us a new name. “No longer will you be called 
“Forsaken” or “Desolate”. I will call you “City of Delight”, the bride of God. In you the 
Lord delights. He renews you in His love and rejoices over you with loud singing.” 
 
That is what He wants us to thirst for–to thirst for Him. So He asks in Isaiah, “How come 
you spend your money on food and drink that does not satisfy, your food, your emotions, 
your energy.” To the woman at the well in John’s Gospel, He says, “This water you come 
for every day will leave you thirsty. You have to come back over and over. The water I 
will give you will be living water. You will not thirst any more and it will be a fresh, 
bubbling spring bringing eternal life.” 
 
We do wander, and we wonder. Can it be true? We have, haven’t we, taken our fill of 
muddy water, and gone back for more. Then one day it dawns on us that God is seeking 
us, patiently setting it up to meet us and meet our need. Like the woman at the well. Even 
in our pain. Especially in our pain and sorrow, for in His passion and crucifixion Jesus 
has united Himself to all human sadness, pain, agony, and grief. 
 
But some have found these waters and then have walked away and lost interest. Is that 
you? Have you once known the embrace of the love of Jesus and then left that for other 
interests? Ask God to restore your taste for His waters and to renew your love for Him. 



 
Some just won’t quit believing that they can find their own living and quenching food. 
They keep trying to be smart enough, rich enough, clever enough on their own. Are you 
seeking and refusing God’s leading to living waters? “Come and drink from the waters 
that are freely given. If you have no money, come, buy and eat! Come, buy wine and 
milk without money and without price. Eat what is good and rich and delightful.” 
 
Others have gone to the cross, known Christ’s forgiveness, received salvation, and 
stopped their journey there. Is that some of you? Don’t you know that you have just 
begun your life in the Kingdom of the Lord. The lost sheep that was found by the Good 
Shepherd was then led to still waters and green pastures where he grew and grew in the 
love of the Lord. 
 
God’s dramatic illustration has continued. There are now over 120 chapters of the Sistes 
of Charity. But this is more than an illustration. God’s thirst extends to all of us in every 
place. He thirsts for us to thirst for Him and to return our love that He thirsts for. 
 
Jesus has told us that when we hunger and thirst for righteousness, we will be deeply 
satisfied.  He told the throng at the Temple in the midst of a festival, “If anyone thirsts, 
come to Me. Let him come and drink, for the Scriptures say that out of his heart will flow 
rivers of living waters.” 
 
The Easter epistle points to the time of Christ’s return: “When Christ who is our life 
appears, then we will appear with Him in glory.” 
 
But it also speaks of the present tense: “Those things that will come to us later–seek them 
now, the realities of heaven. For the One who will reign puts us now in the Key of D. We 
are the people of Easter. We raise our Gloria and we sing out our Allelulia, Christ is 
risen.  
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